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F*/./would twcrebedtirneHaj.andallweD# j 

Pr/»,Why,thou owcft God adeath. m-tyr, T P 

Tis not dueyet,! would be ioath to payHimbefbre hl* 
day,what need 1 bc fo forwarde with Kim that cals not on mec? 
WcD, ds no matter,honor prickes me oti yca.buthow ifhonot 
prickc me oft when 1 come on? how thcn can honor fettoa leg? 
no,or an arme?no,or,takeawayxhe giicfe qf a wound ?no; ho¬ 
nor hath no skil in furgerie thenfno, what is honor?a word,what 
is in that word honor ? what is that honour ? aire, a trim recko- 
ning.Who hath it? hethat died a Wedneld .y doth heftcleit? 
no,doth he heare it?no,tis infe nfible thé^yea^o the dead .but wil 
not liue with the Iiuing; no, why ? dctradhon will not fuffer it, 
thereföre ile none of itjhonoris a rncere skucchion , andfo cnds 
myCacechifme. Sxit. 

SnterWorcejlerfir RichardUernon. 

Wor. O no,my ncphcw mult not know fir Richard, 

The liberal and kind offer ofthcking. 

Fer.Twerebefthe did. 

Wor. Then are we all vnder oiie. w 
It is not poffible,it cannot bc 
The king fhould kccpe his word in louing vs, 

He will lufpcél vs Hill,and find a time 
To puni(h this offence in other faults, 

Suppofition,al our liuesfijall bc ftuckefull ofcyes, 

For treafon is but truftcd like the Foxe, 

Who neuer fo tame,fo cherifht and lockt vp, 

Will ha ue a wilde tricke of his an cellers, 
Lookehowwecan.or fadormeiely. 

Interpretation will mifquoteourlcwkes. 

And we (hall féed like oxen at a ftall, 

7‘hebcttcr cherifhtftillthe nearer death, 

My nephewcs trelpafle maybe well forgot, 

It hath the excufc of youth and heat ofblood. 

And anadopted name ofpnueledge, 

A hair-braind Hotfpurgoucmd by a fpleene, 

All his offenccs liue vpon my hcad 
And on his fathers. Wc did traine him on. 

And his corruption being tanc from vs. 
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ofHenrie tbtfowth. 

Wc as the fpring ofalllhall pay for alh • 

Thereforegaod coofenjet not Harry know 
/nanycafe the ofFctofthe King». Entet Tercy. 

Vtr .Deliucr w bat you willdie 1 ay ds fo.Hcre coms youi Coofcn, 
Hot.tÅy vnclc is-recurnd, 

Deliuervp my Lord of Wedmerland,. 

Vnde,w hat newes ? 

Wor. The king will bid you battell prefontly. 

J)mg Dcfichimby the Lord ofWcftmerland. 

Hit. Loru Douglas go you and tell him fo. 

Doftg.Mzny and Ihal.and very willihgly ,Exit.Dotti 
Wor. There is no feeming mercie in the king; 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God fotbid, 

Wor. I tolde him gently of our greeuances, 

Ofhis oath breaking, whic h he mended thus. 

By now forfweari ig that he is forfworncj 
He cals vs rebcls,traitors,and wiil icourge 
Wichhaughtieannesthishatcfullnameinvs. Enter T)ottgl(U, 
Dottg. Arme gentlemenjto armes,for /haue thrownc 
A brai ic defiance in king Henrics tecth. 

And Wellmciland that was ingag’d did beare it, 

Which cannot chulé but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. 1 he Prince of Wales llept forth befbre the kingj 
And nepheWjCbalengd you to lingle fight. 

Hot. Q would the quarrcllay vpon our headss, 

And that no man might draw fliort breath to day. 

But land Harry Monmouthjtellme,tellme, 

How Ihewedhis tasking? feemd it incontcmpt? 

Ver. No, by nry foule 1 neuer in mylife 
^id heare a chalenge vrgde mere modcftly s 
Vnlefle a brother fhould a brothcr date. 

To gentle excrc .fe andproofe ofarmes. 

He gaueyou all the duties of a man. 

Trimd vp your pra Tes with a Prinedy tongue, 

Spoke your deleruings like. a Chronicle, 

Making you cuer better then his prai'e r 
By (lili dilprailing pra i fe valucd with you, 

And which became hiov like a prince indecd, 

He 
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